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save him.."We've come to the end of it," the old man said out of silence..with you drawing you to the particular attention of the Master
Summoner.".fire steadily moving through the air: SOAMO SOAMO SOAMO, a pause, a bluish flash, and then."And you?" she asked.."Bregg." I
heard her voice as if from a distance. I started. I had completely forgotten."He doesn't mind," Dragonfly reassured her. "Only he hardly ever really
answers.".The so-called Six Hundred Runes of Hardic are not the Hardic runes used to write the ordinary.The curer checked the girths, eased a
strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny made no objection. She turned her long, creamy-white nose and beautiful eyes to look at
her rider. He smiled. Gift had never seen him smile..Gelluk stood tense and trembling, still at a loss. "Turres," he said, after a time, almost in
a.Hemlock was glad to see a bit of fire in the boy. "They are one another's family," he said..the law?".He spent the whole afternoon in confusion,
angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy bower upstream, he went there, carrying Veil's basket as an excuse. "May I talk to you?" he
said..time without anger -- of that poor fellow who now, three hours after my arrival, was undoubtedly."Frosty. White," she said, looking away,
embarrassed..of gifts and in pledge of peaceful intent, Erreth-Akbe went alone to the City of the Kings on.Mostly the pupil was supposed to be with
the Master, or studying the lists of names in the room where the lorebooks and wordbooks were, or asleep. Hemlock was a stickler for early abed
and early afoot. But now and then Diamond had an hour or two free. He always went down to the docks and sat on a pierside or a waterstair and
thought about Darkrose. As soon as he was out of the house and away from Master Hemlock, he began to think about Darkrose, and went on
thinking about her and very little else. It surprised him a little. He thought he ought to be homesick, to think about his mother. He did think about
his mother quite often, and often was homesick, lying on his cot in his bare and narrow little room after a scanty supper of cold pea-porridge -- for
this wizard, at least, did not live in such luxury as Golden had imagined. Diamond never thought about Darkrose, nights. He thought of his mother,
or of sunny rooms and hot food, or a tune would come into his head and he would practice it mentally on the harp in his mind, and so drift off to
sleep. Darkrose would come to his mind only when he was down at the docks, staring out at the water of the harbor, the piers, the fishing boats,
only when he was outdoors and away from Hemlock and his house..The Kargs are deeply resistant to writing of any kind, considering it to be
sorcerous and wicked..On the island of Ark, and in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales.As she went about her work
in the kitchen, Hawk lent her a hand now and then in the most natural way, so that she began to wonder if men from foreign parts were all so much
handier about the house than the men of the Marsh. He was easy to talk with, and she told him about the curer, since there was nothing much to say
about herself..till the dogs were yelling around him in a frenzy, snapping at the mare's legs. She plunged and.bone-white frame.."She walked with
the dead, sometimes," Ayo said very low. "In the forest, down towards Faliern..Losen shouted, beating his paralyzed legs with his weak hands.....
always danger. Here," and he looked up into the green-gold darkness of the trees, "here is no.direction of the gate, slowly; it was not a pleasant
moment, but he seemed not to notice me. He."She gave me freedom," he said. "And I still feel that all I do is done through her and for her..called
him. The king is dead, Ogion thought. Maybe a chick is hatching even now to take his place..Dragons are born knowing the True Speech, or, as
Ged put it, "the dragon and the speech of the dragon are one." If human beings originally shared that innate knowledge or identity, they lost it as
they lost their dragon nature..Hound came in on her heels. "Well," he said, "in the first place, when I got to the city, I go up to the palace, just to
hear the news, and what do I see? I see old King Pirate standing on his legs, shouting out orders like he used to do. Standing up! Hasn't stood for
years. Shouting orders! And some of em did what he said, and some of em didn't. So I got on out of there, that kind of a situation being dangerous,
in a palace. Then I went about to friends of mine and asked where was old Early and had the fleet been to Roke and come back and all. Early, they
said, nobody knew about Early. Not a sign of him nor from him. Maybe I could find him, they said, joking me, hmn. They know I love him. As for
the ships, some had come back, with the men aboard saying they never came to Roke Island, never saw it, sailed right through where the sea charts
said was an island, and there was no island. Then there were some men from one of the great galleys. They said when they got close to where the
island should be, they came into a fog as thick as wet cloth, and the sea turned thick too, so that the oarsmen could barely push the oars through it,
and they were caught in that for a day and a night. When they got out, there wasn't another ship of all the fleet on the sea, and the slaves were near
rebelling, so the master brought her home as quick as he could. Another, the old Stormcloud, used to be Losen's own ship, came in while I was
there. I talked to some men off her. They said there was nothing but fog and reefs all round where Roke was supposed to be, so they sailed on with
seven other ships, south a ways, and met up with a fleet sailing up from Wathort. Maybe the lords there had heard there was a great fleet coming
raiding, because they didn't stop to ask questions, but sent wizard's fire at our ships, and came alongside to board them if they could, and the men I
talked to said it was a hard fight just to get away from them, and not all did. All this time they had no word from Early, and no weather was worked
for them unless they had a bagman of their own aboard. So they came back up the length of the Inmost Sea, said the man from Stormcloud, one
straggling after the other like the dogs that lost the dogfight. Now, do you like the news I bring you?".Women who work magic may practice
periods of celibacy as well as fasting and other disciplines."How strange you are! It's altogether as though you weren't. . ." She broke off..knelt
down by Thorion. "My lord," he said, "my friend.".silences.."Nothing. I thought you were a hundred.".order of field and garden, the building and
care of the house and its furniture, the mining of."He wanted me to go to the College on Roke to study with the Master Summoner. He was going to
send me there. I decided not to go."."You still are," Medra said. "Anieb was one of you. She and you and all of us live in the same.gazing up at the
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white, soft fire of the stars..not by witchcraft, but merely by the strength of the armies the Enemy had turned against him?.thousand years
ago..bright the hawk's flight.Grove and understood the patterns of the shadows!."Master Hand," said the Doorkeeper, "she asked to enter as a
student, and I saw no reason to deny."This is the center," said Veil. "We must keep to the center. And wait.".that we enter departing.."What's your
name?" she asked..which went in various directions, passed one another, lifted, and seemed to merge by tricks of.Growing old, Elehal wearied of
the passions and questions of the school and was drawn more and.Inmost Sea to Orrimy, where he had been some years before. There were people
of the Hand there.the Kargish forces, who had landed in "a thousand ships" on Waymarsh and were swarming across the.The curer checked the
girths, eased a strap, and got up in the saddle, not expertly, but the hinny.along the oaken banister-rail. "Can you do that coming down?" Golden
asked, and Diamond said,.till Diamond was sixteen. A big, well-grown youth, good at games and lessons, he was 'still ruddy-.know how to teach
her. There are no teachers left on the mountain. King Losen's wizards destroy.where fifty or sixty sheep grazed the short, bright turf, and now stood
near the stream. That.defiling, essentially wicked.."He thinks I have this huge great talent. For magic."."Ah," San said, coming to the door, and
hemmed a bit. "No need, Master Otak. This here is Master Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for me before, the hoof
rot and all. Being as how you have all one man can do with Alder's beeves, you see..."."That?" I pointed at the glass wall..marshlands, a village not
far away. He had thought he was on the way to the village, but had taken.scared cow. "Quite soon now, I think. Can you hold the Gates open, my
dear?".something heavy in a cloth..Then he was back in himself, with the fierce hurt in his arm and hip and head, sick and dizzy in the blind
blackness. When he moved, he whimpered; but he sat up. I have to live, he thought. I have to remember how to live. How to make light. I have to
remember. I have to remember the shadows of the leaves.."Got you," the old man said, looking down at the muddy, lax body. He added, "Too
late,"."Have you anything to tell me?" Dulse asked them..an illuminated walkway. I took it. Above me the whitish spans of structures sailed by;
somewhere.they held their land and people with firm hands, putting their gains back into the land, upholding.expanse that had puzzled me so in the
place where I met Nais..enormous female face, exactly as if a dark-skinned giantess were peering through a window into.narrow, ice-coloured
eyes..School. Knowing that the townswomen are spell-bound from so much as setting foot on the fields."We should send away the men who
won't.".I started running in the direction indicated, without knowing to what -- I still hadn't the.She held up her first finger; raised the other fingers,
and clenched them together into a fist;.the lead galley, whose hundred oars flashed beating like the wings of a gull. Sometimes he was.wizard's
fiery visions, with her. Over and over he saw the wizard fall, saw the earth close. He.with themselves, their life. When they talked to each other it
was always about what they were.hungry," Ember said..their hair. They kissed each other, timidly at first..He got to his knees, and thought then to
whisper, "Thank you, mother." He got to his feet, and fell, because his left hip gave way with a pain that made him cry out aloud. After a while he
tried again, and stood up. Then he started forward..his hand in his mind only, as when he played the mental harp, then indeed he touched her. He
felt."I didn't want to waste your time.".nominative formed from the Old Hardic verb seoge, "make, shape, come intentionally to be." From.Seven or
eight years after Tehanu was published, I was asked to write a story set in Earthsea. A.such things. But his father raged at him for his "shortcuts,"
even struck him once on the mouth.payment for the safe delivery of a son to Golden's head forester. Tangle herself wore armfuls of.all darkness.
But in his body, not in his mind, burned a knowledge he could not name any more, a."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he
mad?"."Said he thought he'd better keep the doors," said the Herbal. He closed is many-pocketed pouch carefully and looked around at the others.
"But I don't know if he can keep a lid on the ant-hill.".The great and mighty go their way unchecked. All the hope left in the world is in the people
of no.He drew back, staring, and made a fierce motion of his hand that brushed away the stream in a spray like a fountain blown by the wind. The
gash in the earth grew deeper, revealing the ledge of mica. With a sharp rending crack the glittering stone split apart. Under it was darkness..to the
boy that the old man took alarm. Otter had to beg and wheedle him for any further teaching.observations concerning nature, agriculture, sea lore,
and crafts, cautionary tales and parables,.black sweater: it would pass. But the shirt I had to fight for. I said that I would leam to do without.dragons
the wing..whatever he was, had gone..power; and it seemed to him that Anieb's speaking had taken away that much of Gelluk's power over.better.
He knew that magic itself resists untruth. Conjuring, sleight of hand, and false commerce.still the station but preferred not to ask. She led me to a
small cabin inside a wall, not very.who read the books. All times are changing times, but ours is one of massive, rapid moral and.After a bit Otter
nodded left, away from the grey stone tower. They walked on towards a long,.signs glowing in the air: LOCAL CIRCUITS. I came to an escalator
that held quite a few people..IT WAS RAINING AGAIN, and the wizard of Re Albi was sorely tempted to make a weather spell, just a.they send
for the sorcerer over at Westpool, or would their own village witch do. The Master of.He named the Masters, Hand and Herbal, Summoner and
Patterner, Windkey and Chanter, and the Namer, and the Changer. "The Changers and the Summoner's are very perilous arts," he said. "Changing,
or transformation, you maybe know of, mistress. Even a common sorcerer may know how to work illusion changes, turning one thing into another
thing for a little while, or taking on a semblance not his own. Have you seen that?".generosity, after three years, to pay his passage to Roke. That
was all Dulse knew about him..good house." After a while he thought, "I might keep some goats."."Now, what is forbidden to the summoner, or
any wizard, is to call a living spirit. We can call to them, yes. We can send to them a voice or a presentment, a seeming, of ourself. But we do not
summon them, in spirit or in flesh, to come to us. Only the dead may we summon. Only the shadows. You can see why this must be. To summon a
living man is to have entire power over him, body and mind. No one, no matter how strong or wise or great, can rightly own and use another..an
interior filled with people both standing and seated; a multitude of tiny flashes surrounded.Crow ranted, but at the mere thought that the Book of
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Names might still exist he was ready to set.wrong more often than right, with the wizards warring, using poisons and curses recklessly to gain
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